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Who Done Did What 


Jimmy Pop All produced the whole shebang, helped mix it, sampled things no one else 
would want to, organized all the noise inside of his Macintosh, thought up the time-killing bits, 
wrote the 5th-grade lyrics and composed the elementary music except for 
"Kiss Me Where It Smells Funny” and "Going Nowhere Slow,” which were put together by 
Jimmy Pop and his girlfriend Lupus, and “Why's Everybody Always Pickin’ On Me?” by 
Michael Shapiro/Buddy Buie/J. R. Cobb and Harry Middlebrooks 
and "It's Tricky" by Simmons/McDaniels and Smith. 
Lupus also does the main back-up vocals, tries to play the guitar, and told the other 
retards what to play except Evil Jared, who can't play the bass but looks cool pretending. 
Evil Jared also does back-up vocals. DJ Q-Ball fiddles with record players, performs on the duet 
“It's Tricky,” with Jimmy Pop, and did back-up vocals. Spanky G is the only one in the 
Bloodhound Gang with any talent and is currently dating Smurfette 
Rob Van Winkle was the other 100% Grade "A" Beefy Boy intonating on "Boom." 
The whole thing was digitally recorded and edited at Dome Sound/Ultra Psyche, Intg 
(610) 948-1100, by Raahu (Rich Gavalis, the Evil Prince Of Darkness, weirdo). 
Spanky û He also mixed it, so if it sounds like shit, blame him. Or blame Joe Palmaccio, 
i who mastered it at Sterling Sound in the Big Apple. 


کس 
c‏ 


wap, Executive producers Ave (good cop) and Montel (bad cop). 
a * Management by Brett Alperowitz for Cheese Factory. 


“The Sprinkle Genie" by Eric Fargiorgio. 


The photos were taken by Celeste Angello and Alison Dyer. 


Cover design, Industrial Strength Design, NYC. 
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Evil Jared 


Jimmy Pop’s Foreword 


At the peculiar age of twelve, when priests still found me attractive but | started to picture nuns naked, my loving parents 
forced me to take piano and voice lessons. They might as well have been paying Liberace to teach me the finer points of fist- 
ing and etched a tattoo on my forehead that read “Please Beat The Living Shit Out Of Me. 


Physically, my music teacher resembled the Cryptkeeper, but mentally, she was comparable to a New Jersey tomato. During 
my first lesson, she asked me what type of music | enjoyed to which 1 replied, “I like the stuff they play on the radio.” The 
next week she brought in "Memories" from the musical Cats and "Freeze Frame" by the J. Geils Band. Today, these are the 
only two songs | can play in their entirety. Of course like every other asshole that comes in contact with a Casio at Radio 
Shack, | also dabble in "Axel E” The Cryptkeeper also insisted | acquaint myself with the traditional Christmas carols because 
"the ladies will swoon under the mistletoe for a swashbuckler that can tickle the ivories.” | wonder if swooning is anything 
like shrimping? 


When December came, the Cryptkeeper decided to put together a charity performance at the state-run geriatric center, or as 
1 called it, “The Home For Unwanted Zombie Centenarians That Smell As Though They Are Already Decomposing.” We began 
by pullin’ em in with a rousing rendition of "Deck The Halls.” Before | could get through the first set of "Fa La La La La La 
La La La La's,” at least one audience member would start masturbating and another would throw strained pea pudding at me. 
By the time | got to my show-stopping version of “Frosty The Snowman," most of my audience had either been forcibly 
wheeled or willingly dragged back to their hay-filled, cockroach-ridden, fece-soiled cots to await death. Merry Christmas! 


The experience had left me traumatized to the point where every time “A Very Brady Christmas” would come on T.V. | would 
scream “like a lightbulb” and piss myself. Recognizing a correlation between philanthropic community service and my recent 
schizophrenic dementia, my mother and father terminated my pursuit of higher musical education faster than you can say, 
“Every Good Boy Does Fine." Next to marrying lesbian Norwegian twin sisters that piss beer and shit twenty-doilar bills, that 
was the best thing that could ever have happened to me 


Thank my lucky stars, outstanding musical ability is an irrelevant factor when it comes to penning a swinging little number. 
At the time One Fierce Beer Coaster was recorded, the only four chords | could strum on my Harmony guitar were C, D, E 
and G; yet the winner with the David Carradine haircut in the hot pink Quiet Riot leather pants that sold you this song book 
probably has a degree from the Berkeley School of Music. Please don't bore us, just get to the chorus—that's my formula 
for songwriting. If you were to teach a chimpanzee sign language, | bet poop-chucking Bingo would prove to be as prolific 
of a songwriter as myself. Only, he would work for bananas instead of peanuts like me. The average Bloodhound Gang fan, 
besides having a prison record, could care less if that A9 chord is diminished or augmented. Technical Smechnical. They just 
want to rock out with their cock out. 


١ can read sheet music about as well as | can read minds, so if you need some guidance, call Dionne Warwick. And remem- 
ber, it doesn't take brains to make music, it takes brains to make your own music. 


Please Beat The Living Shit Out Of Me. 
Jimmy Pop 


Kiss Me Where It Smells Funny 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks and Matt Stigliano- 
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Lift Your Head Up High 


(And Blow Your Brains Out) 
Words and Music by Jimmy Franks 


Tune Up 1/4 Step 
Intro 
Moderately d = 0 


bm drum “a س اء‎ o. 


ج CS ee‏ ہس سے 8 


Shouted: Lift your head up high . and blow your brains out! 


w 
3 
[o 
o 
3 


= 
اع 


= > oF 
EEE 
سن‎ ET + 
RUT A 
‘Gtr. 2 ۸ 
m’, GEM | TRES EE لل‎ ٢ اس 4 ا اوت‎ 
چس پچ — — —:1- :)ا‎ = 
[rne] Fg ++ 1 
لستشسا‎ (ESS ee See |} See | پچچکھوو‎ | ey | ES للت متا‎ aes 
EEE وتوو‎ IE EA هيحصه‎ | 
p pereo ccr دن‎ wur soe عو م‎ IEEE ET | 1 
ال کا‎ ero پچستہ دب )نس بت تت‎ | 1 
Rhy. Fig. 1 End Rhy. Fig. 1 
**Grr. | = 


*Sample arr. for gtr. 
**Electric piano arr. for gtr. 


Verse 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. |, 7 times 
Gu. 2 tacet 


still go to raves? Do you think Christ Saves? Do you spend your days in a pur - ple hae? Do you 
girl - friend look like the chick from M*A*S*H? Dead ring - er for Klin- ger with د‎ thick-er mus tache. When you're 


peen سے‎ 


con - tem - plate what a grape nut is? Or could you live drink in your own 7 
at a getto- geth-erdoes ev. "ry-bod - y al- ways ask, "Ain't من‎ Hal-lo-ween par — ty, why's she wear - in’ that mask?” Doss da 
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Bm D G لتا‎ 
يچ دي‎ ES کے کس کے سے اچ‎ CEE 
hooked on a feel-in', are you hooked on gin and ton-ics? Are you hooked on fist-in’, are you hooked on phon-ics? Did you 
got more Chins than the Chi-nese phone book? Would you rath-er make out with a rust - y fish hook? Does she 


EEE SSS = 


er have sex with a box of Kleen - ex? Did you like Mal - colm 
side to li - no-le-um when she squats? Does she o ge nant, a - though she's اب نے‎ you 


Bm D G C7 
SS 2 سے سے‎ 

do you own a  re-cord by Stry - per? Do you have a mon-gol- oid cous-in wear-in' dia - pers? Were you 

first see your boy-friend on Cops? Or a a Star Trek con-ven-tion or on top of your 


EEE‏ كك p:‏ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ۽ 


born raised in New - sey? Did prn like the taste of Crys-tal Pep Are you 
best fiend, or may - pa at Wen - y s, work - thrid shift late New Year's Eve? Does he 
جصجے رس که‎ E 
deaf? Well, if you are you can't hear But what's the use of liv - in’ if your ears be 
live un-der a bridge, scare — kids and kill squirrels? Does he 0٥ keg - stands un - til he hurls? Could a 
N.C 
SS SF 
bro-ken? E - ven if I spoke clear - ly you're — still — not a - ble to hear me. "Cause 
blind man mis- take his com-plex-ion for Braille? Does he have time to sit a - round and wait for the mail. 
Pre-Chorus 
F Bb F 
m up سجن‎ 
1 (8573 کټ کے ھچ سح کے کے کے کے یس ے = —- وکس کہ هر‎ Sees حم‎ aS سے کھج سج‎ E 
bs is a game that no one wins,. but you de - serve a head - start the way your life's go-in’.__ So throw 
ife 


On ! w Rhy Pig 2. 2 times 


eee عر‎ E | 


in the towel _ ‘cause your life — ain't shit No, ake that towel and hang your self wih n Life's 


feel. in’ down and out with what your life is all a-bout, lift your head up high _ and blow your brains out. 
Shouted: Lift your 


% Chorus 
Gu. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 4 times 
Gir. 2: w/ Riff A, 4 times 


Gir. 3 tacet 
Bm D G 6 
Lift your 
head up high... and blow your brains out! 
Bm D G C7 
head up high... and blow your brains out. 
Lift your 
Bm D G C7 
- جس ص —— = سس سڈ سے سس سک ۔‎ 
—- - - E t oe — 
Lift your 
head up high. and blow your brains out! 
— 
c 


head up high - and blow your brains out. 
fa. 1 0 1 mu 
Verse 
Gi | w/ Rhy. buy 1, ك‎ ٠ 
j C7 Bm 0 
e = 7 0 | SS اس کے کس کت کا کے‎ 1 
د‎ take your life — in - stead of ıl for grant cd. Im 


D 
=s 
think-in' you should can it. I think I'll help you plan it. Live to - day. . like it's gon-na be your last. Hang 


G C7 


Bm 
CCE ج ج ج چ ج ي‎ E EEE SEER 
a gas. ہے‎ I 


out, blow your mind, have your - self 


D 
hope you take this the wrong 


Backwards: 
back - wards like Ju - das Priest first did. (i - nor - a - feeB eed 


[HR E 8 e e | 7 7 
1 8 CV SS VS 7 O TO TD < YETER 
CEEE ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ تت ڪڪ ل أ تت ا‎ ee 
tae dna pu ekaw ,dlihc li - veD tae dna pu ekaw __ 76 li - veD) "Cause 
*Gtr. 4 8va “= 
عا ۴و تپ و‎ 2227 22 
6 i = I 

mf 
ee a | E E SE | 
ee IM ا‎ SS EEE سم حر‎ A 
eo ee et 
hy 1 
ېوي پو ېسوجوچو‎ a | سن سه‎ ee E | 
*Horns arr. for gtr. 


Pre-Chorus 
N.C.(Gm) 
life 7 a game that no. one wins, - but you de - serve a head - start the way your life's go - in’. _ So throw 
8va 


| ۳ 


| 


| 
| 
| 


in the towel. ‘cause your life 0 take that towel. and hang your self = with Life's 


, Bb F 
| کک بر‎ mae -- سک —— = سسسسست‎ SE ج‎ 
EG, > ff ااا لان اتن سس جس لان لت ا‎ Ef ff — — M —— CO 
short and hard. . like a bod- y build.ing elf. So, save the plan - et and kill your. self. If you're 
ہمہ و ہین‎ 1 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 a 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 > RRA KR Bas 
[TE € جا‎ E — — — کم تت ير‎ 
۶ 7 mp) 70 —— — 


D. 
Bb S. al Coda 
c کڪ‎ 
a کس ہے پل‎ x سے‎ EE قد حت‎ 7 = ESSO CE + — 
feel-in' down and out with what your life is all a- bout, lift your head up high _ and blow your brains out. 
Shouted: Lift your 
BW ass cia ais مه‎ a S ماشه شه مس و ا‎ 5 


Breakdown 
(gunshot) 


5 1 J - 


eee‏ حم يي a‏ کی 


Whispered: Lift. your head up high — and blow your brains. out. 
Shouted: Lift your 
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FE 2 
(gunshot) 


ESSES EIS 


Lift your f 
head up high _ and blow your brains out! Lift your 


(gunshot) 


play 7 times 


` : 1 Lift your 
head up high _ and blow your brains out! Lift your head up high — and blow your brains out! 


Outro-Chorus 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 2 times 
Gtr. 2: w/ Riff A, 2 times 


head up high — and blow your brains out! 


Whispered: Lift your head up high and blow your brains out. 
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Fire Water Burn 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks, Charles Pettiford, Gregory Wigfall, Richard Fowler, Celite Evans and Jerry Bloodrock 


Asus2 C 


8 B F m 


Intro 
Moderately ل‎ = 96 


Chorus 
Gir. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 3 times 
G Em G 
ESSE CCEE مر‎ +. ao € 
— 
roof, the roof, the roof is on fire. The roof, the roo the 
Em G Em 
roof is on fire. The roof, the roof, the roof is on fis —.. 
D 6 
= pasa 
We don't need no wa - ter, let the moth - er - fuck - er bum. Burn, moth - er - fuck - er, 


(cont. in slash) 


se Fm 
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M23: 
Interlude 


Herp سح‎ ert ee wes 9 ا‎ 
te E E ڪڪ‎ 


*burn. 1. Hel - 
Rhy. Fig. 3 End Rhy. Fig. 3 
Gus. 2 & 3 
(elec.) 
سے = له‎ fe 
٤یک کا‎ SS SS د د‎ He 
XX 
v 
f wl dist 
ا ہ200‎ a ha a DE EES RS 4 
إلا‎ 1 1 
اکا‎ 1 1 
ae | 1 1 
eT | || [ 
a | 1 1 
*Sing Ist time only. 
Verse 
Grr. 2 tacet Gtr. 3 tacet 
Em G Em 
Rhy. Fig. 4 
Gtr. 1 ) J J ) ) 1 ) 1 ۱ ۱ ) 1 ) ) ) ) ) ) 1 ) 1 ) 
په ال‎ 
= AE AEE EEE E === E 
Gia lo, my name is Jim - my Pop, and Im a dumb white guy. Im not old or new, but mid - dle school, fifth 


سی 7 —T3‏ —— سا 
a ٢-٢-۶‏ 
.9 ۲۰۸ 


grade like jun - ior high. I don't know mo - fo if y’all peeps be bug-gin’ giv-en props to my ho 'cause she fly. But I can 
Verse 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig.4 

Asus2 c End Rhy. Fig. 4 05 15 
Gu. 1 ] ] 1 ) ) ; / ۴ , / à : P / : ; 
ru 3 EE ERES EEE EE 
= — مسسسسم‎ o 2 سس ڪڪ ات‎ A 

ls ls 


E 0 
take the heat ‘cause I'm the oth-er white meat known as “Kid Funk - y Fried". 2. Yeah, I'm hung like plan- et Plu - to, hard to 


Rhy. Fig. 4A 
Gus.2&3 - 
ux. EAR 
s هق‎ ee ہے‎ Á ک‎ 
٩۸ TESE 
je 
P.M 


see with the na - ked eye. But if | crashed in - to U- m. nus | would stick it where the sun don't «hine. "Cause I'm 


ہے می ھی جم ملم ممیت 2ج ہک — MI TESES‏ 
2 


| 
| 


B5‏ كم FHS ES PES‏ سل 
—-_e_LeCpClECO eee‏ = جج ج 
ae :‏ 
= بت تسود [d‏ سيت سر ممست کھج e‏ للم مسبت مسا C=‏ 


e Es 


kind of like Han So - lo, al- ways strok-in' my own wook - ie. I'm the root of all that's e - vil, yeah, but 


a's CE ڪڪ‎ 

C—O E — د<ت | س‎ 

EEF EAE و2 ج‎ = == 
PM: اک راہ ہہ ہہ شش سرد‎ aa ا‎ eee Sa HEC Pun U qM d p auc UTE 4 


96 Chorus 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 3 times 
C5 N.C G5 B5 ES AS 
ےج‎ — — — — — ———— — | 0 | TSS 
Et Et EE —— ل‎ S 
1 E 
صصح‎ 
you can call me cook. ie The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire The 


End Rhy. Fig. 4A 
f ج > د‎ 


سد 
on fire. — The roof, the roof, the roof is on fire. —‏ 


roof is 
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Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2 


DS/A C&5/G& C5/G 
ڪي‎ 
the 


We don’t need no wa - ter, let moth - er - fuck - er burn. Burn, moth - er - fuck - er, 


Interlude 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 3 1/2 times 
G5 B5 85 DS/A G5 BS ES 


1 
| 
| 
IF 


burn 
TT تخس کڪ‎ Eo پوۍ‎ 
اس را‎ a e - ۰-۳٢ ٢ ٢ | پآ ے_ هم‎ ee SE Se ټم‎ ee ee - وا تس‎ 
E رل‎ 
> > 
BM) ستا9 مضه وا عع سين دع مره ہت‎ us cpu لجو فيج دع حت ع سيج‎ 4 s e ———————————————À 4 
1/2 


G5 B5 E5 DSA که‎ B5 Em 


Gtrs. 2 & 3 
OE EE ا و و‎ ada TEST 
1 
> > 
PM. ےو لمکم ومو ومو‎ : PM. مده هس موه ووه‎ : 
ES eee 
et 
an A 
هوهو مه مه هه هام‎ te عله و عو وق 5-8-5 هه هه هو‎  _ _ الل‎ 
RA AAA 5 i ص‎ 
Verse 
Gu. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 4, 151 6 meas. 
Gtrs. 2 & 3; w/ Rhy. Fig. 4A, Ist 4 meas. 
05 F#5 E5 FHS Gs EIS 


2 ٠ : ۰ 
hard-core, ghet - to, gang-ster im - age takes ۵ lot of prac-tice. I'm not black like Bar. ry 


5 
E 
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white like Frank Black is. 


Gus. 1,2 & X w/ Rhy. Pigs. 4 & 4A 
9 Em 05 45م‎ ES F85 


“q 
" 
| 


| 


c 


This hon - key's gone to heav-en. But if 


ON 

IN 
| | 

1 

| 
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GS F#5 E5 F#5 GS 


days with J. F. K., Mar-vin Gaye, Mar-tha Raye and Law-rence Welk, and Kurt Co - bain, Ko - jak, Mark Twain and Jim . i 


Hen-drix's pol - ter - geist. 


Coda 
M Outro 
Gir. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 4, Ist 2 meas., till fade 
Gur. 2 tacet Gir. 3 tacet 
Em Em 
Gu. | | 


Ev-'ry-bod-y, here we go. Come on, par-ty peo-ple, throw your hands in the air. 
(Oo, . 00; = Oo, 00. _ 
Gus. 2 & 3 
mk H 
1G سر سس سے‎ 257 
XX 
v 


21 


= A Eis ^. ^ G Em 
a, "NET 1 
= 


ESSE 


CERE لح‎ EPP 7 y LE لح‎ 
e, on par-ty peo-ple, wave 'em like you don't care. Come on, par-ty peo-ple, 
Oo,- 00.— Oo,_ 00. _ Oo,- 00. — 


Gruss. 2 & 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 3, 3 times 


G5 B5 ES D5/A G5 B5 


CE ey Carp “GERE‏ اا 


e, on par-ty peo-ple, throw your hands in the air. Come on, par-ty peo-ple, 


wave "em, like you don’t care. Come on, par-ty peo-ple, ev-'ry-bod-y say ho. 
Oo, 00.— Oo,- 00. — Oo, 00. 


G5 B5 ES es pe DS/A 


aG لاس چو‎ ee [=== 
u on,  par-ty peo-ple, ev-'ry-bod-y, here we go. 
Oo, — 00. — 
Oo, — 00, سے‎ 
Gus. 2 & 3 
س‎ Ee IA aT | 
E TTE ڪڪ‎ ET 
Be ee = 
EM oru der a eo کرای ابو نس و‎ 4 


R LIS 


throw your hands io Whe air 


os 2 & 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 3A, 3 times 


Come on, par -ty peo-ple, ev - 'ry -bod -y say ho. 
Oo, — 00: — Oo, — تا‎ 
Repeat and Fade 
5 
65 55 ES DS/A 


pS 1 = = = e O == 
P == [Do t LE E تحت‎ . 5 


oe‏ پل 


Come on, par - ty peo- ple, ev-'ry-bod-y, here we go. 
Oo; بے‎ OL) 


Oo, — 00. — 
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I Wish I Was Queer So I Could Get Chicks 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks 


Intro % Verse 
Moderately Fast Rock له‎ = 158 
2 5ا8‎ AS 
= = 7 
E: se 3 = 
Spoken: Mm, if your ass is a Chinese restaurant 1. My friend, Jer - ry 
I'll have the poo-poo platter. mod .- el” means vo - lup - tu - ous, bu 
*Gtr. | (dist.) Rhy.Fig. 1 


*doubled throughout 


Van - der - grift, kissed me in Home Ec. class. — 
al - so is syn - on - y - mous with 


> 
| BMG cel ههه :شت ت‎ [1 ea 000007 4 
AS B5 6025 
ہے = ید که او‎ ae ee eS) 
Lat -er in the af - ter- noon some jar - heads in the lock - er room kicked my ass. — 
be a good lis - ‘ner so she'd treat me like a sis - ter, and soon I'd be - come. 
A» 4 = تس پټ نج سا‎ EDS مه‎ a وس ا‎ 
er > AESA = سه ټيس‎ E فص للب ڪڪ لے‎ | —É — uH لل لل‎ 
+ یہ‎ ggg ہے عا ڈ‎ 8 2 3583 38 EE EE 
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N 
A 


== 
and braids her 
amus 


cares, that robs 


TATO 


guys that are 
| لن‎ 
وھ ے۔۔ سو یشن‎ TSE 
و وک‎ —— 3 
ee ee ES, 
[E A 
وق ونا‎ p 44 44 1d EA 
uir] 
p sed 
ES 


- ware 


(mm em I 
| rT Nr 8 | 
چا‎ MED 
vo : [tU WT 0 
| : 0 In| ES lh | || 
UL : ۱ WES | 
ال 5 11 | کا‎ 1 
Wit: | ۴۳ 
iit iim M n | i 
> Hy ع‎ ۱ | 
cole ل‎ dy ۷ ٧ om 


1 said, "Guys, I'm like 
that trust - ed friend that 
^ a انمت‎ ee eee 
"Arm کس ل م‎ e سس کک سے‎ Umm eren = 
$———2—2—2—3—2—3—3—3— 134—458 B سس‎ Es 
(A TA ED e 
ووو تہ وہ جه با 5 : . 7 وا‎ 
ENES جنس مت یټ 9م و اعم سم مه‎ PAE 
TT ES D#5 C45 
e Eru ےج ئن ہا کک کے کے‎ 
too. Wan - na see how man - y push - ups I can do" سه‎ 
hair. No, it would-n't take a week be - forel'm in her un - der 
A» A I SS ايت‎ EEE ا‎ 
| “و رک سو‎ CAS SSS oS کت‎ ee TD eee e gnum 
ہت‎ + E e EE 
د‎ 
مب‎ 
RE عضو ر-‎ SS SS STS نے سے‎ eee RESET 
SET SEE END cro ee a ee ee صصق سے وچ‎ ERE. D cem بجت جا‎ 
E RS 7 ےہ تح حت‎ ST ES Pe ee ee ee RR التاق‎ 
سا‎ > AS > گا 0 | سس‎ ES | سهد | جوم‎ deo 
Chorus 
BS ES 
m'a nur = SSE DE اټ‎ 
LA موی‎ SPSS ° ES) h. REE E يسسس٣رس تسس‎ E كسد صصح عدا‎ DES eee 
queer so I could ےت‎ : : 
queer so I could get... Chicks dig 
End Rhy. Fig. 1 
وة‎ ۵ E se لے كك اكد لا‎ 
2 [d سر‎ —— i Se — سس‎ = = = 
Ht ——— —2—————4 ے = 4 مج ے‎ —=— = — — 
[^ oA ونو ۔ يون ال‎ SP 
[ES ہو ہچ‎ a ee ee Be ee ee ا وا‎ 
ae oar a Î Pray تح سر ے ور ےے‎ eae RE 
ےہ ہہ ےہا‎ PEV جوت سس کت مج سے‎ LEUTE] و 4 - للت تت وا‎ E | 
E ECA i ee ee IAS MU سوت وا‎ pe + لر نتس و‎ 
B5 D#5 


Esus2 ES 6572 


EEE O EEE 


don't dig guys like 


Verse 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, Ist 12 meas. 


AS 55 c#5 


ly. 2. But, if I were hand-some, just i - mag - ine how great it would be —— 
ly.  4.Does- D't mat - ter whatI'm pack -in in my den -im, it’s what's in my genes. _ 


In - cog - ni - to as a gay though, but not ac - tu - al - ly that way though, pseu - do 
The on - ly smoked meat, the on - ly sau - sage I would eat is made by 


ry, or may - be just stu- pid - i - ty. But, if I was a queer bee in the fash-ion in - dus - 
keen on the smell of Vas - e - line. No, Im not Prin-cess Di,and I dont wan - na be a 
AS 85 085/8 D.S. al Coda 
0 Fm 
um "كما الم —1 — — —]— ا ہے — ت‎ 
++ ee ET سس ےہ‎ 
رټ سوت انس‎ SS E Sah 
try, scoring with a  su-permod-el would be eas - دالا‎ 3. 'Cause "su- per 
Gtr. 1 
, 1 ^ 7 ae سه‎ 
RT و پر سض‎ TTS وو حا سا سا چم کم بط‎ 4 4 a |a s a s s s s s] 


| m mm mM | 
Wi: ll | ۱ 1 
ہے‎ y | 
De) ١ m mn ۱ 
| , hicks 
| 2 | || ۱ = 
0 ll ^ d ) Il 
| | ; sll 
2 ۱ ۸ 3 HH 
001 ۱ 0 
| ; [V^ de ظ وج‎ 


Raos? BS Roux? 


talks like 


lisp, he 


a 


name is Kip, he's got 


Interlude 
E5 
[== 
‘chicks 
[| 
[| 
| 
l 
/ 
*Sing Ist time only 
BS AS 
اش شا نبا‎ — — m 
STE CEE 
E ces, Se Las 
= > 
RS وي ټم قم‎ EQUO] he Rey a ie ووو ججح عي جو‎ 
جاو جار‎ ESA ee اج ہے ہي سے‎ 
a ET E — ee سے‎ ear ae a 
LIII oH : ههه کر‎ ae تم روصت‎ 
1. 2 
AS CHS D#5 
!-___ےھےحےچھچ ژجشھتش:‎ إ٠‎ 
II.) J.J... سے سس سس ےس‎ À 
a لصي‎ —— 
ينت وس ها‎ Ee ا کو ګن سا تت‎ 
سي عسسبب یی‎ = ZZ 
EEE EEE ESET 
وجوج وح ا‎ REIN: | 
= ee = E E EE ٢ 
[3 9 — 42 3 الله پو پو‎ gt 
BS 


| 
Q 
3 E! 
o ى‎ 
EX 5 
۱ hd E 2 
lll 1 E 
- q c 
i m | 1 > mi U 
T 1 à < 
1 Ili li چ‎ 5 |) 
0 E Tl 
c Do v | 
[hi | , ١ : | 
il | T 3 : 
ii 11 $ ui " < | 
| 2 9 
j E 2 
i | - 7 
۱ ^ Um im oa | 
" E a 
o ET 1 2 ۸ء‎ he 3 > 
ot T 1 m الف‎ É 
4 T 
ا‎ » 2 t. 
ul = A 5 پل‎ C 
ټول‎ LN 1 ) 


way, 
27 


- fie, 


- pe 


lin 


And wear my moth-er's 


BS 


C#S 


could get... 


I 


so 


wish I was queer 


I 


let. 


- vant- garde bal 


a 


peche Mode and 


BS 


dig 


guys that don't 


queer, 


are 


dig guys that 


Chicks 


BM —  ——————— '————————e" 
44. 44. وھ وو‎ 44 44 344 44. 
[441—441 41 1131 —1 لي في‎ | 


See و‎ SE) eT) 
that 


B5 
vem 
= 


ES 


ہے کس کے ہے ES SI‏ 


dig 


don’t 


guys 


queer, 


guys 


dig 


chicks 


B f... 
لکا‎ 


P.M. 


B5 


di 


Buys that don't 


queer, 


are 


dig guys that 


Chicks 


Why's Everybody Always Pickin’ On Me? 
Words and Music by Harry Middlebrooks, Mike Shapiro, Buddy Buie and J.R. Cobb 


Tune Up | Step: 


@=a ©=F# 
Intro 1.2.3. 4. = 
Moderately له‎ 114 
pe Em7 A13 A13 
- #7 > م‎ 
E تيت‎ >= ESSES 
Spoken: Why's everybody always pickin’ on me? 1. The morn’, the mom’, the mom’, the 
“Gr. 1 Riff A End Riff A 
f) o A SE سي‎ a 
gw] TRC ee ee EO a gaga) 1 it [E EEE] TS 
[EEE کو‎ ER E 
"f 
in EEE | CCT LEISURE ISP ہو‎ [| oH 
LST A e i eS ae a aay لے‎ 
p EEE eee | Lr ee : | LL CERE IV و كي تت‎ | 
E SS =e [= ee جس کے‎ e] 
= PERES | SS ےہ ہے رد مت ہت | ارک ےت ا‎ REE | 
Rhy. Fig. 1 End Rhy. Fig. 1 Rhy. Fill 1 End Rhy. Fill 1 
Gtr. 2 (clean) A : 2 
mS am ١ BER Ce eee ال‎ aw کےا‎ 
FR O TE. ere | e— — n ]٤ وہر‎ 1 
= ESSES SS SS EES | 
, 0 a 
"f 
[ze SEE, VOA sa TE EEE | ہا‎ REP nee | 
وچوس چو چھتا‎ e | OS usu شم‎ RE وا‎ | ES EEE TESS | 
EEE a ee | Pe pai) وہ یج‎ eee لس‎ | EEE ا سو‎ 
E EEE AS E لكوك‎ Iced ات‎ E اه‎ | E ES | 
EE ESSE E ES SE قو‎ E EEE EPE) (E EEE See | 


*Elec. piano arr. for gtr. 


Verse 
Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A, 7 times 
Gtr. 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1,7 1/2 times 


mom” that I was born my old man beat up the doc - tor. He  clocked the 
2. Why's ev-ry - bod-y al-ways pick - in’ on me? A] - ways pick-in' and rip - pin' a- part poor ol' Jim-my Pop Al - i. I got a 


Em7 Al3 
me: 
= چ“ کڪ کڪ کے ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ج کڪ کے‎ 
doc - tor ‘cause the doc - tor said I looked like Chew - bac - ca. The doc - tor 
schnoz likethe "Cos," but there's a lot more wrong with you, so back me up Bill (Yeah, and you're ug - ly, too.) So 
Em7 Al3 


said, “Sir, you're mis - led, sir, which in - fers you mis - took me. I did not 
what if Ibrush my teeth witha piece of ched-dar cheese, or wear a fish net shirt by Chams with my Ser - gi-o Val - en - ti jeans. And my 


Em7 A13 
mean your love - ly wife was shack - in’ up with a woo - kie. What 1 
mir - rornev-er lies, but it — al-waysver-i-fies I got more cheese and pep - per-o - ni than a home - made piz-za pie. You 
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mean is Wol . ver . ine is ۱ ormed 
ess hair - M ne n phant 
vom. pare me to a Mon - chi-chi, but 1 don't وو‎ der. stand why Tm scorned like l'm da-f iiid PES 


Ritt n 
Qw. * (clean) 


J 


| Seer 
HE 


Gtr. 3: w/ Riff B, 3 times 
Em? A13 


Phoo - ey all in one. To put it 
least this time I did-n't find my date in the back of a hearse. A-bout as 


À 7 
Chew-ie, (Ba - ba Boo - ey, Ba - ba Boo-ey,) and a Hong Kong 
yeah, I took my mom to the prom, but hey, she asked me first. But at 


mild, your new - bom child's com - plete - ly nut - ty, fu - fu look ; 
pop-u-lar with the girls as En - gle - bert Hum-per-dinck. And that might be ‘cause ev-'ry - bod - y calls me Shrink-y Dink. 


Gtr. 1: w/ Fill 1 Gir. 2; w/ Rhy. Fill 1 


him back in - to the ov - en هنا‎ - til he is done cook - in’. Büt 


why's ev-'ry-bod-y al-wayspick-in' on me? 


l.'Cause my fif - teen year old cous-in has less ac - ne. 
2.'Cause ya wore ve - lour flares un - til the late Eight - ies. 


End Riff C 
i.) 


— 
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Gtr. 4: w/ Riff C, 3 times 
Em7 


A13 
—-— وه نسح‎ 
E SS 
on me? But 


why’s ev - ‘ry- bod - y al- ways pick - in’ 
Ain't brushed them teeth since 0106-60 eight - y - three. 
"Cause you run like a girl, and you sit down to pee. 


aS بجحب‎ EEE 


why's ev-'ry-bod-y  al-ways pick-in’ on 


"Cause you've = the groom-ing hab-its of a chim - pan - zee. 
"Cause your - ly school chum was the lunch la - dy. 


l. 
Gir. 1: w/ Fill 2 
A13 


ES ES ڪڪ‎ 


why's ev-'ry-bod-y al- ways pick - in’ 


"Cause you're white, but got a nose like Bill Cos - by. 


Took your 
EE 
Bridge 
, - D7/C D?7/C 
HED ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ‎ ee 
Like that ep - i- ni where a. - li - gan gets sick "EE TU - ing teased, AE he 
mom to the prom, but got luck - y. 
*Gtr. 5 206 مومع‎ RID و‎ rr ae xi 
1 
mf 


— VASORUM CE SÉ V RES SA A NAT Iain penis و مو دی‎ 5 


که - 


ERU 
li 


w/ pick & finger. 


| 
| 
| 


*Samples arr. for gtr. 
**Organ arr. for gtr. 
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Qe ؟‎ w RIT D, 1 times 
Ow û w Rhy Fig. 2, 1 tones 


00۴ 006 


How .ell and Lov . ey burn a - live in - side of their grass hut. Oh. he'll 
*Otr. 7 
mm - ————— = -gy - 
7 مج‎ ESTE SS EE 


Organ arr. for gtr. 


Gu. 5: w/ Riff D, last meas., 4 times 
Gir. 6: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2A, 2 times 


F Fm 
ج تتت و‎ 


D —L—— —‏ کا د لد کت ت 


kill a- gain, that Gil - li - gan, they should have let him be. And like د‎ pos-tal clerk, I'll go ber-serk if you don't stop teas-in' me. See, the 


ودود دس تجو جحو سمهت A‏ 0 
TE Fe Saa SE wr‏ ل ل o —3À‏ پچ ا 
تخ اجو حم ہے مجں بج شش جا ne‏ رن 


trick is on - ly ik on those that can't do you no harm. Like the — drum-mer from Def Lep-pard's on - ly got one arm. — The 


TESE === E 


N 
w 


Gir. 5: w/ Riff D 
Gtr. 6: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2 
Gtr. 6: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2, Ist meas., 4th time 


F Fm 
وټيټ سے ټس چک‎ E 
ed LLLI کت‎ trt 
drum-mer from Def Lep-pard's on - ly got one arm. - The  drum-mer from Def Lep-pard's on - ly got one arm. _ The 
ہے لام‎ — EL + اچچ‎ —_ L- ل ا اا‎ 7 97 99 
HOE zu = چ ڪڪ ڪڪ سي کس‎ 


4 Outro-Chorus 


Gtr. 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 4 times 


Gtr. 6: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2A, last meas. Gtr. 4: w/ Riff C, 4 times 
Fm Em7 
ye ae i : == 
Hof = عم هس رخ رج‎ ۱ HERI | کی سے بت‎ 351—338] 
drum-mer from Def Lep-pard’s on - ly got one arm. — But whys ev-'ry-bod-y  al-ways pick-in on me? 

Cause my 
"Cause ya 

LEE eee HE a BP 

LA 1 

1 سم سس تس (TE‏ 

& o — ور‎ 1 


Al3 Em7 


Te t 7 But why's ev-'ry-bod-y al- ways pick-in' on me? 

fif - teen year old cous - in has less ac - ne. Ain't 
more ve - lour flares un - til the late Eight - ies. "Cause you 
Al3 Em7 


M i 1 But why's ev-'ry-bod-y  al-wayspick-in' on me? 

brushed their teeth since — nine-teen eight - y - three. "Cause you're 
run like a girl, andyou sit down to pee. "Cause your 
A13 Em7 


E i T But why's ev-'ry-bod- y  al-ways pick-in on me? 
got the groom-ing hab -its of a chim - pan - zee. "Cause you're 
on- ly school chum was the lunch la - dy. "Cause 


دو پس مو پو د o ADM O‏ لو e‏ پس ———— یه 
Gtr, 2: w/ Rhy. Fill 1‏ 


A13 A13 —á 


white, but got a nose like Bill Cos - by. ۱ 
no one likes you, mon - key boy. 
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It's Tricky 


Words and Music by Joseph Simmons, Darryl McDaniels, Jason Mizell and Rick Rubin 


Intro 


Eb5 DS 


Rhy. Fig. 1 
Gt. 1 & 2 dist.) 7٨ a 
PRECE ES Se a eS سس‎ 
© GO EE DESTES SRS MERTEN E ا‎ ER 0سس مپس یټ‎ a Ea M e < —| 
y ر "اب‎ | 
> > > > = > > > PM 
f Harm. 


DS EbS DS Eb5 DS 5 DS EbS D5 N.C. DS N.C DS 
بح‎ E E ج‎ | E ج‎ > 
ES ETA سے کے سج آحس کس جے سے‎ a ee oe کے سم سس کسی‎ 
SE | ےگ ےہ‎ SS a TT 
trick - y, trick - y. Here we go! It's trick-y to rock a rhyme, to rock a rhyme, that's right, on time, it's 


Yo, here we go! 


PM. . _ _ „4 Harm. |. و و‎ A , Ham PM sos: 
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N.C. D5 GS E» GS FS CS. DS N.C. D5 


trick - y, trick - y trick - y It’s trick-y to rock a rhyme, to 
trick - y trick - y trick - y 
4 
m’ 
ve = 
ولو کو عوي‎ SS Fr d^ = 
we 
P.M. cd] P.M. را‎ 77 4 PM... 
we AAAAAAAAA 
8va 8va 
loco loco 
= 
مر بې‎ E سے === ]—[ لح مسيم‎ 
EE سس سے = — گا اک | لک کک‎ oo 
. E : 
P.M. ...., Harm. P.M. ې ور‎ Harm P.M. .... 


N.C. DS N.C. DS G5 F5 G5 FS C5 DS 
y مت سے تت‎ SS —— سے مت‎ 
rock a rhyme, that’s right, on time, it's trick - y, trick - y, trick - y, 1.1 
trick - y, trick - y trick - y. 
End Rhy. Fig. 2 
6 قمممممممہیا‎ Pw 
يهام‎ 
. ١ p 
i 4 PM. م44‎ 4 P.M. 
Pwr ww 
مه‎ a OA VICINAE ټم ہہ جمہے د ا‎ SO ہل تس ا‎ SE EEN 
ee ee ee ہے کس ہے ۔ موت توج تک کے جس ہے سج سے ھت اج ےہ مه تد‎ ESTES EN 
RESET ESET, په ہے گے‎ au EEE SEP ee سج‎ EEE | 
End Rhy. Fig. 2A 
8va 8va 
loco loco 
tr ل - ےج ًًل'لئیے۔۔۔ل.۔۔۔ _۔ ؟!۔  جس‎ ll ++ += 
> سے‎ 
PM s 4 Harm EM Sees 4 Harm P.M 


pitch: A A 
Verse 
Gus. 1 & 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 2 times 
DS N.C. EbS DS N.C. EbS DS EbS D5 Eb5 
سے‎ EE سبج‎ 7777773 
كت ہچ سح © لش کہ ہج کس کس کي‎ ESSA +++ 
met this lit - tle girl - y. Her hair was kind - a curl - y. Went to her house and bust her out 1 


DS EbS DS EbS DS EbS DS کا‎ DS NC. کات‎ DS NC Bb5 


had to leave her car- ly. These girls are real - ly sleaz - y. al they just say is “pleme me." To 


rock a rhyme, that's right, on time, | said it's not that eas - y. It's 


rock a rhyme,that's right, on time, it's trick - y, 
trick - y. trick - y, trick - y 
[pee چ دت پس پد حم جا سے ےہ‎ 
Verse 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 2 times 
GS F5 GS FS C5 DS D5 C5 Eb5 D$ C5 Ebs 
جڪ کک کے‎ PIE ST 
اس ہے ست کے کے کے کے کے جح ہت اس يتسس انس ےہ ہج ےت ونت ان دا‎ = 
trick - y t trick - y. t 
trick - y, 2.In New York the peo-ple talk and try to make us run. — They real - ly 
Rhy. Fig. 1A 
A Gtr. 2 
|, EE = ج ڪڪ‎ y کس‎ RE کک کک‎ 
— د‎ 
"> 4 > 


V 


Gu. 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1A 
D5 EbS DS کا‎ DS Eb5 DS EbS DS EbS DS EbS DS cs 5۹ 
re = 
VOA تناه‎ I )€— سح‎ €— M— هو کے‎ 
Hj ټل‎ lg Gas SS 
7 TES SS) ee 


hawk, but we just walk be-cause we have no time. — 


And in the cit - y its a pit - y ‘cause we 


End Rhy. Fig. 1A 


Ebs DS EbS DS EbS DS EbS DS EbS 


SGA‏ لم 


win - dows don't mean noth - in’, they know who's in - side. ل‎ 


just can't hide. — Tint - ed 
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Chorus 
Gus. | & 2: w/ Rhy. Figs. 2 & 2A 


DS N.C. DS N.C. DS N.C. 5 GS F5 G5 FS CS D5 
It's trick-y to rock a rhyme, to rock a rhyme, that's right, on time, it's trick - y, trick - y, è trick - y, t 
trick-y, trick-y, trick-y. 
Interlude 
bass tacet (drums) bass enters 
3 2 Eb5 D5 EbS DS EbS D5 Eb5 DS 5 
يا‎ —€5——4£ ——7 ———-FHl لش تت = للا‎ 
٢ ESSE تحت‎ ee a 
Huh! 
s. 1&2 
9 3 2 
Gus ہے‎ Fe ص سسجت سی بح‎ 
E JET mw ee 
کک‎ - == a عد‎ E LLL 
e 0 0 
PIM, a saem 4 


Gts. 1 & 2: w/ Rhy. Figs. 1 & 1A 


DS cs  Eb5 DS C5  Eb5 DS Eb5 5 EbS DS EbS DS Eb5 D5 EbS DS Eb5 
3. Well, I 
Verse 
DS N.C. D5 Eb5 D5 Eb5 D5 Eb5 D5 Eb5 D5 Eb5 25 EbS 
— 
See رجہ شش‎ ee SS ee e 

Fe ته ڪڪ شالت ايح ت ڪڪ سب‎ oa fd ال ا سح‎ |O 

make and peo-ple take up most-ly all of my time. — Im not sing-in’ funk-y bring-in’, so I makeup a rhyme._ I'm not 
Gus. 1 & 2 
um", SR شش چک و‎  ں‎ ELL IN چو وو وچو و ب‎ MUERE ی مجع‎ 
ee Emm 5 بت لد کچ لد‎ ٢ لص پس مز‎ 

ii 
NS 
> "S > " 

Me eerie ٤ 4 
ea a ج ا‎ ee ee 
EEE EEE EEE ee EEE E EE eS افع‎ 
[ E ES IEEE o EEE Ea SEE A) 

Gus. 1 & 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1 
D5 N.C. Eb5 D5 N.C. Eb5 DS EbS DS Eb5 


A girl named Sa - ra fol- lows Jar - ed ev - 'ry gig we play. — He would 
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DS 0 EbS DS Bb5 5 DS cs PbS 
list her then dis- miss her, now she's chalk. in' Spank- y. _ | ain't ly | in’, girls be cry im’ ‘cause I'm 
DS cs Ebs DS Eb5 DS Eb5 DS Eb5 D$ BbS DS 5ط8‎ DS 5 
SS  ے عم چ سے وت‎ 1 
on T Masc They e . ven down with me. 
FT. 
Chorus 
Gm. | & 2: w/ Rhy. Figs. 2 & 2A 
DS NC. DS N.C. DS NC. DS Gs PS 05 FS CS DS 
Its trick-y to rock arhyme,to rock a rhyme, that's right, on time, it's trick- y, trick - y, t trick- y, t 
trick-y, trick-y, trick-y 


Outro 

Gtrs. 1 & 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. | 
05 FS GS F5 CS DS DS N.C. EbS DS N.C. Ebs 
trick - y, t 7 We are not dumb, we don’t use drugs. You as - sume on your own. — They of - fer 

trick - y 
DS Eb5 DS Ebs DS Eb5 DS 865 DS EbS DS EbS DS 
گے یئ‎ —r حسم = پگ بج جج ہج ٴ| ہج ہج ہہ ہہ ل ا‎ 
coke and lots of dope, but we just leave it a - lone... It’s like that, y'all t 7 cause 
y'all, 
Gus. | & 2 


FERE. 


shot “cause this 
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Asleep At The Wheel 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks 


Intro 
Moderately له‎ =110 
NIC: 
(synth.) A (drums) 7 


ج 


1. Blood - hounds shall 


Gur. | 


*Synth. arr. for gtr. 


know, Blood-hound just go. Pack back-pack up for down the road. No change of clothes, but change for tolls. Pack of No - 


Gtr. 2: w/ Fill 1, 9 times 


Doz, Ro - los and Skoal, Old Mil - wau - kee, Jolt, black cof - fee, Su - gar Dad - dy, Rand Mc- Nal - ly, a pack of 


*Sample arr. for gtr. 
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Jacks, those orange Tic- Tacs, Glen Mil - ler tracks, roll of Ko-dak. The phan-tom black, stacked Pon ti - ae, hot rod dual 


quads, and in the back is the beat keep-cr, big ass speak-er, jum bo woof - er, rum. ble tweet er. Di-al is 


tumed and there its stay - in the next day where Stern is play - in’. 
Pre-Chorus 
Gtr. 2 tacet 
À c. p Ja ےم ص دوم‎ O ججج‎ 
ID EEE سے سے کسی کے سی سب ج سے سے سس کسی سی‎ S SS EEE 
HO — [E LEE ECL —r EE الت‎ [EL کھ‎ = ES Ss 


Je-sus on the dash-board, but the dev-il's un-der my hood. You're tak-in’ it down to le-gal, I'm pull-in’ it up to no good. 


*Synth. arr. for gtr. 


Gus. | & 3: w/ Riffs B & BI 


"LII uu یی‎ ١ت‎ ESSES Sa 


God is your co. pi-lot, I let Sa-tan ride shot gun. You pay a toll to get. to Heav-en, but on the road to Hell there's none 
2nd time: Get up, 


1 
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you're a-sleep at the wheel! 


[ru 


Get up. 


End Riff A2 


you're a-sleep at the wheel! 


1552... 


Get up, 


EE SS ڪڪ < < سر‎ 


= 


you're a-sleep at the wheel! 


Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A 


Riff A2 


Chorus 


back, though. Cheap to - bac-co, cup of black Joe fuel-in' my bod-y, jump-start-in’ my soul. Set my mind on cruise con-trol.. You got your 


] T . ^ 
ill i & E 
ع اہم‎ 1 
| 
نه‎ . 
و‎ E 9 
ob 1 2 on 
5 : 
: | : E Ê 8 
0 5b ks 
i 5 "Nu d 
" m E 
x = 
و‎ 5 z H د‎ 
T E j ta 
aun ka 9 g ae: ; 
E 5 [o ott E E 88 g 
E E 
o x ٥ 
E 2 5 8 
اج‎ lil 2 ' 
| | : = E 
| : 
2 
: zx 
0 x 
I ١ : 
d E a 
E a : 
o "3 
B 3 q 
۱ 5 $ z 
ERR A 5 
| 5 - s 
= q 
i 5 7 8 
| 8 E 8 
Qa 
3 : 8 
1 | 5 3 
۷ 8 : 
: : - x 
5 : 5 
et E "ob 
$ : F $ 8 £ 
مه‎ 
| 1 : i à 1 : 
E 58 5 A c 
2 <= E] > 
3 E = 'D 8 
" ا‎ Es c: 
b جو امج‎ 333 ۱ E] a 
E ANE Bees a g g 
ببب‎ Has للا لا‎ E Boos 8586 2 E 
3 S n * : 
^ KC ES v a 
[M o IM * 
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Pre-Chorus 
Gus. | & Y: w Riffs D & BI, 2 times 


Je-sus on the dash-board, but the dev.il's un-der my hood. You're tak-in’ it down to le-gal, I'm pull-in' it up to no good. 


God is your co - pi- lot, I let Sa-tan ride shot gun. You pay a toll to get to Heav-en, but on the road to Hell there's none 


2nd time: Get up. 
142,3. 4 

Chorus 

Gus. 1, 3 & 4: w/ Riffs A, Al & A2 Qu. 2: w/ Pill! 

N.C. 

oS Se 4 = سے سے چے‎ ee 
you're a-sleep at the wheel! Get up, you're a-sleep at the wheel! Get up, you're asleep at the wheel! 3. Two Four - 
Verse 
drums tacet 


Gir. 1: w/ Riff A, 4 times 
Gir. 2: w/ Fill 1, 8 times 
Gus. 3 & 4 tacet 


Sev - en Truck Stop Pla - za. Turn off  head-lights, tum on haz-ards. Three A. M. is when I gazed, eyes glazed, I'm 


(drums enter) 


dazed, and then I fade to black. Now we're back "On The Road” like Ker - o - auc. Down the turn 


pike, high rate of speed. Up all night like Gil - bert Gott . fried. You got your 


Pre-Chorus 


Je-sus on the dash-board, but the dev-il's un-der my hood. You're tak-in' it down to le-gal, I'm pull-in’ it up to no good. 


God is your co - pi-lot, I let Sa-tan ride shot gun. You pay a toll to get to Heaven, but on ٠ road to Hell — Get up. 


Outro-Chorus Play 10 Times and Fade 


Gus 1, 3 & 4: w/ Riffs A, Al & A2 
N.C. 


SER 


the wheel! Get up. you're a. sleep at the wheel! Get up. 


you're a- sleep at 


Shut Up 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks 


FÊ E D 
134211 231 132 
Intro 
Moderately له‎ = 104 
(F#) (B) 
*Gu. 2 
f 
شه لت‎ 
GE 1 
ا‎ qu — 
mf 


*Horns arr. for gtr. 
**Bass arr. for gtr. 


js 
| 


]. I’m Jim-my 


% big ik 1 & 2 tacet Gir. 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 6 times 
Fi 
Rhy. Fig. 1 End Rhy. Fig. 1 
Gu. 3 p p y ېوو و‎ 
(acous.) 


— i 
Pop, here in a jif - fy, heat me up and add oil. — 7 like a zit, a wart, a com, a cyst, a fes-ter-in' boil. _ I get 
2.0 Jim-my ,ممم‎ I am. — Jim - mit- y, Jim-mit- y, Pop, I am, 1 am... See, my 


Copyright © 1996 Songs Of PolyGram International, Inc., Hey Rudy Music Publishing, Inc. and The Jimmy Franks Publishing Co. 


44 International Copyright Secured All Rights Reserved 


un - der your skin. and | se - ba-ceous-ly form. I'm as deep as the plot (o an am a teur gay porn. 
name's — not Hoo-ver, and 1 don't give a damn.. And I got a diffrent an gle like a par al lelo. gram. And you'll 


fx 8 5 559 : ,‏ " 8 ہے 3 سم 
e E TT T2‏ 
Keep ya hun-gry for more. like Bang - la-desh, then I'll borg di borg do borg ya like the Swed-ish Chef . ‘Cause Fm‏ 
be all cars like a field of corn. I'll make you diz. zy like Gil les. pie as I toot my own horn Like a‏ 


Gtr. 4: w/ Riff A, 9 times, Ist time 
Gtr, 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1. 20d time 


Fe 


Gir. 3 » 4 t t 


one of a kind, and kind of hard to find. Kind of like an In  -  junwith-out his fi- re wa - ter wine. I'm like 
num-ber two pen - cil, I al-ways got a point. You'll want to share it with your friends like a poor-ly rolled joint. I'm Jim- my 


Gur. 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 8 times 


— س Ae‏ " " 5 4 پک 
Schnei- der, one day at a time.. Im feel-ing like Bob Vi - la — nail-in' up your be - hind _ to my wall,‏ 
Pop, y'all. Im Jim - my Pop, y'all. Im an  Al-ka Selt-zer, that's right, you're a sea - gull. As I con.‏ 


like Dan-iel san does. Im wax-in' on, Im wax-in' off, I'm wax-in' just be-cause. I get 
tin - ue to ex - pandyourhead is gon-na burst, leave a bad taste in your mouth like mold. y Liv - er- wurst. Like the 


wired like West-ern Un-ion, and I got to be me... And I got more balls than the dai - ly lot-ter- y. Like hem - 
Tex - as Chain-saw Mas - sa - cre, Ill get in your face, _ but then I'll brush you off like Aq-ua-Fresh tooth- paste. __ ‘Cause 8 


Gu. 2 ع‎ i y سيلا‎ 


xr 
'rhoid-al itch, — yo,  youcan't ig - nore me, 'cause I'm more tongue and cheek than a les- bo or - gy. | And 1 
let-tin' off steam like a Chi-nese laun-dro-mat, but I'm not aroll of Char-min, so don't give me no crap. 


*Organ arr. for gtr 


1,243. 


End Rhy. Fig. 2 


D 


E 


D 


ud gy ADA DAS 444 JIS 424 E) 


And I 


me. 


like 


0 


"cause you're not 


you 


like 


don't 


me, ‘cause I 


like 


if you don't 


give a damn 


don't 


End Riff B 


D.S. al Coda 


c 


“E mE v 


f'rent than the first. 


dif 


is 


verse . 


Sec-ond 


me. 


like 


cause you're not 


, 


you 


like 


don’t 


LIN 


2 


Verse 


Gtrs. 2 & 3 tacet 


N.C. 


lot of blacks. I hate 


I hate a 


hate a lot of whites and 


3.1 


s 
i ا‎ 


1 
1 


|| 
| 
| 
| 


00" 
on 


| 


o 
= 
2 


Es 


[NY 


| 


mer 
سا‎ 


popin in pub. lie places, but we all hate 


۸۷۵0یہ 


Spin Mag - a - zine “cause they nev - er, 


1 m Lu 


0:0 fem i 


ال 


m 


dE 


T ate 


ev < er plug me, And 


CEU CE EREF 


تس 


nista “cause they're ll vo damn ug 


Re. gis and 1 hate Kath te 


Es E LL لس‎ LI لش‎ 
verry single movie by that midget Spike Loc hate pup hat think aD care what hey thik T hale 
$ === == SSS = = 
ہے کے‎ E ١ 
ملو مر‎ War chek ddr ams dont sin F Tae Jon Bon de We bu 1 hae مه شا‎ aie more د‎ bc 
:نو‎ toy 
fu = = EE SSS سے‎ 


7 
ما‎ ple "cause 1 hate to Keep score. 


Outro-Chorus 
Ge 2-6 ۶6٤و‎ 


T bate you, but you hate yourself too. 


Play 8 Times and Fade 


don't give a damn 


if you don't 


ike 


exse 1 


like me, don't 


you “cause you're not 
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Your Only Friends Are Make Believe 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks, Simon Lebon, Andy Taylor, Roger Taylor, John Taylor and Nick Rhodes 


AS 
xxx 5 fr 
134 
1.,2.,3. 4. 
Intro 
Moderately Slow لے‎ =88 
AS 85 ES 
Gtr. 1 Rhy. Fig. 1 End Rhy. Fig. 1 
A» + 7 (acous.) مې‎ 
00522271: کک‎ == SS =  چ کس‎ ee 
Spoken: “Yeah, well I sing mf v 


like an amputee, though.” 
"Why?" 

“Cause, can't hold a note, 
can't carry a tune." 


Verse 
c کا‎ ES AS 

ال "41 y‏ [ 
SS =‏ ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ ۽ 

1. Knock, knock, Mis - ter Rog - ers; ہے‎ it's Mis - ter Mc-Feel - je. 

2. Mis-ter Rog : ers, ==: I like your Car - di - gan sweat - 
Rhy. Fig. 2 
LEE + ہہ ہہ — ——— - = لسا‎ [O E — e Ar 
I mm SS = TT — — بح‎ 
TS | Sa e a a سم‎ 
کتت‎ | EE el مس‎ ooo ATE SA 
E 0 = 
[— — | 1 : : : 6 6 0 0 DE SS جا نع سم‎ NND اهم‎ 
uml “er 
bod I've brought you a let 5 ter 

er Mis - ter Mc - Feel ê ie, 
مج الب مهه ورا‎ EE ET 
Fe EEE ———Á— سے — سے سے سس سح سح‎ Es 
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| 
- T 


Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2 


nn 
ا‎ 


| 


VR 1 
2 K 5 
Pls aka; Ihi 
FE E g | Dm 
a HI) 2 AU 
ad m ; [ID] 
vu E e 
TY 3 II د‎ 1 
E 81 8 
E 28 UI * LI 
T ic Dl m 
ME Ez * ۱٧ 
3 5 il Mii 
23 jl 11 
S. n d | 
2 Sm ا‎ 1 
dijz ٨ 
= MI 
0 
2 
1 8 J^ د‎ ٢ 
E Ji پا‎ ٢ 
: = - [m 
: T | ا‎ 
i3 ad [A 5 
ale د‎ UI 
alt 12 Sify E [Ww 
7 às ا‎ dl 
, s لس‎ Ll 
1 a ° [m 
F 5 LN 
=§ 88 e ٢ 
i. > Ihi 
é is Ihi 
a 
É du 
m P s 
< "ES 2 ij 
EX c 
TN 5 SRY 


BS 


BS 


~r 


End Rhy. Fig. 3 


‘Gs. | & 2 (elec ) 


have no friends. 


still 


end حت‎ 


iii 


o 


2 w dist 


“Gu 
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Gis. 1 & 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 4 Gtr. 2 tacet 
AS ES/B 
Do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do. 


Gtrs. 1 ع‎ 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 4 
AS ES/B 


[ 

- I< به‎ | | mM يوه يه | به‎ RK |. | ea 
خسم ہے__ نشا‎ ESSES (RREO VER] میکس‎ CARET) Gp CIE) CHEESE! See ee ees کو‎ eee GS يپ‎ OE Ge SS Se (A RE! ات‎ EE تت‎ Poe (ESSES SET | 
TAR SSS ae ES V ee Ki مت | ال جس ہے ات‎ eS ET (0) ار‎ RE eS E ee NE | 


Do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do. 


Pre-Chorus 
Gtrs. 1 & 2: w/ Rhy. Fig. 3 


you still have no friends. 


Chorus 


Do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do, do. 
Pre-Outro Gadi tics 
oe 2 tacet N.C.E5) (D5) 


ېي 
watch late night C - Span, — and rock out to old — school Du-ran Du - ran... Your best friend is you.‏ 
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"P جم‎ fn To 4 Jm 3 | 
jm E fps mE alem dl 
: Min د‎ 7 1 j^ $ D | ida. 
É T è [|] | |. s UL | 8 [vi 
Li | 5 oij ee 08 2 nã 
: 1 PO T د‎ | as 
ة وپ‎ ٧ gi 4 tht | Fin 
m 1 00 d 
x | Tan - Ih : | |P 
۷ iiin Hih i NR n 
Umm! T ua | RS 1 ۴ 101 E |e 
MI دا(‎ dy ni à للا‎ : To p 9 ihi el 
th 1 00 : 
"* p 0 He = 0 Tm s 
M 1 واا‎ Dm IE: 
iff ik E : 
E 1 ملل‎ za W «|l. 
E = a 
* Li N «i 3 LL : 8 [e 
: is Wn & 1 A : NE 
; | 
ae ES mm 5 
2 ۱ 0 : 
i [m 1 [Ps Hm e 
1 il Drs اانا‎ [^ à 
= | i ll 2 hii ll 8 
me {ith T id 1 
Ihh 7] il DID + "Eh 
Ih RP M ۷ an 
| bdu PT a U ) lih 


2 
M LL. 


AG 
لا‎ 


j 
چم پس میا‎ 
کد‎ 
zoe I'm my best friend, too 
Gr 
U $4 = [—I— Pe [-] 
[ESSES si 
mf 
[E de as وجح ووه سحه‎ SS a 


Ll. مهه مه مه‎ ER سم سو‎ 
ENT a TEE L4 =] 
AS 
a == EE 
سس ` © ی س‎ — 
Go mgm وم د بع‎ ETS ايت مس سم‎ 
— 
— watch late night C - Span, — 
؛سحصد تک آک9 کو صس ر۲ ہر چا‎ E چس‎ mm E 
H — at — قا اق قا‎ gg ag تن ند‎ 
Se CRETE OERE ian 
RIM) eese eueswosuasrarReaFctedadtcoetui. os 
Oe caedi. MU Leti] 
Vosa nu ووس‎ a] 
ا‎ ee موا و و و‎ 
هار ويستسا‎ a وو کا ا مت و‎ 
توب ا‎ a RI و‎ ee اض‎ 
Outro 
AS 
CA REDES ORESTES EE 
i — H1 I dE e 
مد‎ 
= I'm my best friend, too. ب‎ 
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Boom 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks 


Intro 
Moderately له‎ =101 


= 
ال لس لے را 


Spoken: Yo, Bloodhound Gang 
and Rob Van Winkle, 
together on this track. 


*Two synths. arr. for gtr. 


1. i. a O USERS 


Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A 
Gir. 4: w/ Fill 2, 4 times 
Gtr. 2: w/ Fill 1 Pec 1 
End Riff A . 3 (dist. 


*Synth. arr. for gtr. 
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Verse 


= = 
کے تا‎ ===" 
اا‎ as we drop this bomb, blow ما‎ ple Me en - O We nm 
$te— 2 == = = 
¢ اس یں‎ LLL ES == = 
Heavy Wa a blow to the dome Back up am داو‎ me هغه‎ give me om. 


off like this, — don't give it 


HE == ES E EE 


ro 
gum 

$ 

UM owe d - 


E == == = =‏ ک — = 
چ =< ع 
سے سے ے سے نے ےق esi ER‏ په سه 


Verse 
pu 


NC. 


کسی سے SENTA‏ 


So check the wrath, i's for real, Tm gon. na get mine, 


= لل == 


= 


Roll up on you like 


as Tm Hd. inî through your neigh-bor-hood. 


= 
= 
Ld 
چا‎ 
A 
9 
سم‎ 


Verse 


ne 1 & 5 tacet 
£e ELE کے‎ 
=. = زو‎ — 
3.In your Jeep Cher - o - kee or Land Cruis - er, when you're roll - in’ through the hood you wan- na use 
Gr. 2: w/ Fill 1 
track like this up in your ear - So check the E. and let them speak-ers hum. 
Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A 


Gtr. 4: w/ Fill 2, 3 times 


FE EEE SS کس اص صن‎ 


And gets cra - zy like Pro Hype e - nough to start a par - ty, and il- ly as a heart at- tack. 
Gtr. 2: w/ Fill 1 
Gtr. 4 tacet 
Round e, round two, knock out. Straight to your head like my round, nev - er lights out. 
Chorus 
Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A 


Gtr. 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1 
Gtr. 4: w/ Fill 2, 4 times 


N.C 


rah - tah-rah -  tah-rah - boom - dee. Tah - rah - tah - rah - tah - rah - boom - dee - a. Tah 


— -- = — —— a سے‎ 
rah - tah-rah - tah-rah- boom-dee. Tah-rah - tah-rah - tah-rah-boom-dee - a. Tah - rah - tah-rah - tah-rah-boom-dee - a. 


Verse 
Gir. 4: w/ Fill 2, 3 times 
Gtr. 6: w/ Fill 3 
Gtr. 3 tacet 


0 
EV SEE پا‎ p 
— سے‎ 


4. Jim-my, Jim- my y'all, Jim-my damn, Jim - my yeah. Gim-me the mic, Rob, _ so I can take it a- way._ 


Qu 7 w/ Pill | 
Oir 4 tacet 


e اځ‎ "E LE E: EERE E dex Fe ع ير هر‎ Ss: E fe | 


Got more lines than the wel - fare of - fice. Are you up - setyou'llnev-er get to be as clev.er as this? Spread in” 


Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A, Ist 3 meas 


= = 


quick-er than your mom, have a feel, but don't cop it. Yeah, I stole your beat, but that's _ ‘cause you dropped it. 


Gir. 2: w/ Fill 1 
E 


© 


open 


Crude as oil un- سے‎ but slick.. Im gon-na get you from be-hind like a gay con - vict._ 5. 'Cause my 


Verse 
Grr. 1: w/ Riff A 
Gtr. 5: w/ Riff B, 4 times 
"hes 6 


name ain’t is si- mo-do, but I still got a hunch; û that like the Jim Jones cult, I'll take you out with one punch. ۔‎ You're 


Gtr. 2: w/ Fill 1 


Spir-o Ag - new and I'm the Dick you an-swer to. You're sweat-in’ like a wa-ter-mel-on at a Bap- tist bar - be - cue. 


Verse 
Gtr. 1: Riff C, 2 times 
Gu. 5 tacet 


EEE ESSES ESSES 


6. Sneak-in' up like cel - er - y, yeah, I’m stalk - in’. I squeak like Steph -en Haw - king, yeah, but I'm walk - in’. 


‘Synth. arr. for gu. 


Gtr. 7: w/ Riff D, 2 1/2 times Gir. 2: w/ Fill 1 
r.2: i 


= 252921 EE SEE 


Nose to the ground so this Blood-hound will sniff and fol-low it. I hope you choke on your pride when I make you swal-low it 


Gir. 1: w/ Riff A, 1st 3 meas. 


Scream-in' like a Mi- mi when you see me com-in’ near you. Like a — Ken-ny Log-gins’ rec-ord, no one's ev - er gon-na hear you. Like a 


Gtr. 2: w/ Fill 1 
E 


© 


open 


- 7 ا 


game of hide and seek, it’s all o-ver if I see ya.'Cause you're yel-low-er than tin- kle and you'll be run-nin’ like di - ar - rhe - a. Tah - 


Chorus 
Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A 
Gtr. 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. ! 
Gtr. 4: w/ Fill 2, 4 times 


Gtr. 7 tacet 
N.C. 
rah - tah - rah - tah - rah - boom - dee. Tah = tah = ںہ ہہ‎ “tala. e boom. dee e a m 
Es کے‎ — play 3 times 
= SN = 
rah - tah - rah -  tah-rah - boom - dee. Tah - rah = tah-rah - tah-rah - boom - dee - و‎ ae 


Gtr. 1: w/ Riff A, Ist 3 meas. 


Gtr. 3: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, Ist 3 meas. 
Gir. 4: w/ Fill 2, 3 times 


rah - tah - rah -  tah-rah - boom - dee. Tah - rah - tah-rah - tah. rah - boom - dee - a Tah 
Gu. 2: w/ Fill | Outro 
عو‎ Girs. 1 & 3 tacet 
© 
open 


asies لړ‎ s H TA 


rah - tah-rah - tah-rah - boom-dee. 
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Going Nowhere Slow 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks and Matt Stigliano 


Intro 
Moderate Rock é = 122 
Fe E B Ga 
1 (dist) Rhy. Fig. 1 rm 
Gu ¥ a 3 م م م‎ ^ i | 
ت‎ ES - EEF ٤٧٤٤٤٢ 111 
: id os 
> > 
f 
E SERES p ' —-9—9—9——9-—9—9—9—9— -9—0T2—1—1—31—1—1 1—44 
1 FEE EH 
کک کس کے کے سے سے سے ہس سے کے کک کک کے سے سے کر سح شس چسچچچچشس‎ 
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Verse 
Gtr. 1 tacet 
B N.C.(B) (G4) 
mic in my hand, but can I make you un - der-stand that a - hole bands have a - hole fans? Blood 
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hound's the name, and the Gang's to blame. Like Chan ’n’ Chin, the Si-a-mesetwins, its one in the same. _ So 
(6) (B) (Gt) 
Ge E TE = —* EE x ees t r Kx CK ھ٤2‎ x =: i 1 
fame ain't gon-na live for -ev - er. Nev-er wor-ry-in' a-bout dy - in’ ‘cause it can't be an ۔‎ y bet-ter. But what - 
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If ya 


were not en - ter-tained you did not drink e-nough booze. 


If you 


GE Gee St وسم چک‎ 092222 


a-mused. 


kid, you're gon - na be 


mat - ter what you did, 


Rhy. Fig. 2A 
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Gt Fi 
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get your eyes a - fuz-zin' then we'll get your ears a - buz-zin', ‘cause we play a-round the world, you play a-round with your cous - in. 


End Rhy. Fig. 2A 
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Chorus 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 2 times 


E B Gà 
GE = » E de SSS == = 
t * Do it dusk ull dawn.  An- y - where we go, ev - 'ry- where we've gone. Don't 
on, rock on. Dusk. Dawn. Go. Gone. 


Gi A Fi 
EE ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ‎ 
mat - ter what state, what town, what show. Hell - bound Blood - hound go - in no - where slow. 
What? What? What? Rock 


a 


9 


pee 


Do it dusk till dawn. An - y - where we go, ev - 'ry-where we've gone. Don't 
on, rock on. Dusk. Dawn. Go. Gone. 
To Coda 6 
A Gt A Gi A FÊ 
$e و سلپ‎ J 
mat - ter what state, what town, what show. Hell - bound Blood - hound go - in no - where slow. 
What? What? What?) 
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Rhy. Fig. 3 
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Gu. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2, 3 times 


E B G 


= 


Hous - ton, Tuc - son, Phoe-nix, Buf - fa - lo, Tul-sa, Mo-bile, Al - 


bu-quer-que, Wich -i - ta and Or-lan-do, — Port-land, 
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Port-land, Salt Lake Cit - y, Mem- -—" Wash-ing-ton D. C., Charlotte, 0 - kla-ho- ma Cit- y, Lit-tle Rock and Mil-wau-kee, Cleve-land, 


Tam-pa, Nor-folk, Dal-las, Ra-leigh, Hart-ford, Cin-cin - na - ti, Bos-ton, Nash-ville, Kan-sas Cit- y, Chat-ta- noo-ga and Mi-am - i, Hon-o - 


lu - lu, Rich-mond, Aus-tin, Pitts-burgh, San An-to- ni - o,  Bat-on Rouge and reden and vil E het and To-le-do, Den-ver, 


De - troit, Day - ton,  Spo-kane,Fres - no and Jack-son-ville, Co - lum-bus, Spring-field, New York, Sac - ra - men - to, Los 


Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 2A 


An - ge - les, St. Paul, St. Lou-is, San Fran-cis- co, Mad-i - son, Knox-ville, Se - at - tle, San Jo - se and San Di-e- go, Jack-son, 


D.S. al Coda 


O - ma-ha, Des Moines, Boi-se, Prov - i-dence, Chi - ca - go, but no where in New Jer-sey, that's the on - ly place we won't go. 


€ Coda 
Interlude Chorus 
Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 3, 4 times Gtr. 1: w/ Rhy. Fig. 1, 2 times 
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what town, what show. Hell - 
What?) 


we go. ev - 'ry-where we've gone. Don't mat- ter what state, 
Go. What? 


where 


What? 


Gone. 
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no - where slow. Rock _ 
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go 
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Reflections Of Remoh 


Words and Music by Jimmy Franks 


Freely 


w/ sound effects w/ Recitation 


N.C. 
T SEE. 
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*Flute arr. for gtr. 


Recitation 


Da Bloodhound Gang's record's called One Fierce Beer Coaster. 
And on the front of the record there's a picture of a beer coaster. 
So the record looks like a beer coaster! Ha, Ha, ha, ha! 

Dat's some funny, fuckin' shit, motherfucker. 

Dat shit's whacked. Dat shit's funny. 

Dat shit's funny and whacked. 

Oh, my God! Hoo, hoo, hoo! 
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